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arsha! I always loved
Marsha. Jan? Jan was
cute and had beautiful
hair, but Marsha, in
my 10-year-old eyes,
was a woman!
If it is possible to
watch entirely too much TV, then I do now
and always have. The black and white set
in my dorm room now only gets NBC and
some other station, so I can't watch the
Brady Bunch anymore unless I get to the
TV lounge first and can capitalize on the
only advantage of re-run cable.
Last night I didn't get to the TV first.
Outvoted and rendered powerless, I was
compelled to watch Doogie Hawser, MD.,
an NBC show about an 18-year-old practicing physician. Once I (reluctantly) accepted the premise, I became absorbed.
Don't get me wrong, I'm not ready to start
up a Denison chapter of the Doogie Hawser
fan club, nor will I make it a weekly habit
to watch his continuing adventures, but at
the climax of the admittedly entertaining
story we watched wide-eyed as Doogie
Howser got laid. Well... we, the viewers,
didn't get to see him actually have sex—I
think this is probably best—but it was
made clear that he had copulated during
the commercial break.
"Unmarried 18-year-olds don't have
sex on TV," I found myself saying in my
head, "Not even 18-year-old doctors who
make 10-times Denison tuition a year."
Even Greg Brady, a high school football
star who reeked of testosterone and turned
girls' heads with his tight-fitting beige and
brown bell bottoms, never had sex in the
privacy of his psychedelic attic. My views
on sex have been partially molested by
adults who remarked throughout my
childhood on how fitting it is that we
discharge urine with our sexual organs. So
for a second I believed that every one of
Doogie's teenage viewers across the
country had been corrupted by what I had
been programmed to condemn as the
network's prime-time degenerate moral
statement of the week.
Once I got over the initial horror and
surprise, I found myself proud of television
for facing reality. It's estimated that close
to 60 percent of high school students have
had sex. Alice only got meat from Sam the

Butcher in the word's most innocent sense,
and, while Mike and Carol were the first
married TV couple to sleep in the same
bed, they never slept together. This sitcom
and dozens of popular and influential
shows, movies, books and publications
ignored reality (or were forced to by their
censors). Thousands of unwanted pregnancies, abortions and rapes later, we have
seen the tips of the flames of hell—and
finally the light of day.
The media are confronting sexual racism, homophobia and the attitudes that
cause rape; they are educating the public
about safer sex practices, AIDS and other
STDs. But the media won't (and can't be
expected to) solve the world's problems in
one half-hour episode (or a 25-page issue).

The castration of provincialism will have
to be a slow, painful process.
Cindy became a triple-X porn star, my
friend tells me—he has her on video. One
of the girls killed herself, but no one can
agree on which one—my bet is that it was
Jan: as the middle child she always had an
identity problem (if you know for sure and
have proof, write the Bullsheet). For now,
I'll wait downstairs for Beverly Hills 90210
to end so I can turn to the Brady Bunch and
zone-out on the couch. Under the affectionate eyes of Ann B. Davis as Alice, as
those nine special squares light up with the
nine naive faces that shaped our lives, I'll
inhale on a candy cigarette and blow a ring
of smoke at the TV.
—JOB

IMPULSE BUYING:
Vending Machine Condom Purchases

Data reflect sales from September to November of 1991. The decimals on the right-hand side represent the
quantity of condoms divided by the number of residents. Complete sets of numbers were unavailable for
residence halls unrepresented above. Data were collected and compiled by David Altepeter, manager, and
Jean Carpenter, administrative secretary, of Residence Hall Services.
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along with countless daily disenfranchisements based on false but frightening stereotypes. Lesbians and gay men have
been denied jobs, for example, especially
n July 31,1986,1 fell
in education and the military; they have
in love with a woman.
been closed out of deeply felt religious
You could have
vocations and out of basic social rights
knocked me over with
like marriage and legitimate parenthood.
a pair of pantyhose.
They have even sometimes been denied
Although I' ve always
the love and support of their own families.
enjoyed looking at
Although the straight majority seems to be
pretty women and having conversations
becoming more aware of the ordinary
with smart ones, I had never before felt a
personhood of their gay and lesbian counsexual attraction that I recognized as such.
terparts, even this is a gift out of darkness,
Besides, I have had a series of rich and
evoked by the publicity surrounding the
interesting intimate partnerships with men,
horror of AIDS. On the other hand, any
and had accepted without much thought
stance outside of the usual ones provides a
the common notion that a person is either
new perspective, and membership in this
absolutely straight or absolutely gay. I
peripheral group has given me a new way
had of course heard of bisexuality, but the
of seeing a number of things: for example,
few hardy souls I knew who practiced it
the social and personal impact of the relaidentified themselves as straight; they were
tionship between gender and sex.
just more sexually adventurous than most
You don't need to be gay to know
of us.
there's
a lot more to sex than sex: emoEven so, after I went around banging
tions such as jealousy and joy; social reinto walls for several weeks in August, I
sults like happy marriages, unhappy marwas still in love and luckily for me, so was
riages, children, adultery, divorces, and
she. At that point we began the negotiaeven fiftieth wedding anniversaries. Not
tions that culminated hi our life commituntil I stepped a little to the side of all this,
ment to each other—but that's another
story. Beyond my happiness in acquiring seem a strange thing to say when this however, could I see how artificial some
such a lovely, brilliant partner, I've found particular counterculture has such a long of the most accepted patterns are, and how
history of victimization: witch-burnings they pinch and hurt a lot of people, straight
great pleasure in my new identity.
In her visit to Denison last year, lesbian and gas ovens, to name the most vivid, as well as gay. I saw how some aspects of
By Anne Shaver
Department of English

o

activist Elaine Hobby remarked that if
she' d been born a man she'd have to be
gay, because belonging to a counterculture is more important than which sex you
love. I see what she means. That may

You don't need
to be gay to
know there's a
lot more to sex
than sex
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my own traditional femininity were false
and some were true; how sometimes I
acted honestly, but sometimes I was wearing behavior like a mask and costume,
acting a role that had very little of my true
self in it.
The traditional heterosexual pattern, in
which men shoulder the heaviest responsibilities and claim the greatest privileges, is
changing now, awkwardly but rapidly. In
ever greater numbers, women are working, and many of us are discovering that
work can be as passionately engaging or as
painfully demanding as any love relationship. Nearly two hundred years ago the
poet Byron wrote, "Man's love is of man's
life a thing apart;/ "Tis woman's whole
existence" (Don Juan 2.124). That paradigm dominated as long as women were
willing and able to support it; now that so
many of us are distracted by our own jobs
not only from washing the family socks
but also from tending the family psyches,
such a lop-sided division of emotional

Sometimes
I was wearing
behavior
like a mask and
costume

labor just won't work.
Because the old paradigm is based on
heterosexual partnerships, men and women
together have to struggle harder to get
beyond it than same-sex couples do. For
most people—90 percent, according to the
Kinsey Report—the game is worth the
effort. For me, though, coming free from
the need to negotiate an intimate relationship around entrenched gender behaviors—my own as well as those of any man
I might love—makes me feel as light and
ready as an unloaded pack mule. The men
I care for, old friends and new, are dearer
to me now than ever, since I am no longer
compelled to disguise myself in the gender stereotypes that don't fit me. I'm as
much a traditional woman as I feel like
being, and not a fluttering eyelash more. It
may be strange, but it is true: membership
in this embattled counterculture has given
me new insight and has set me wonderfully free. X

N SEX LIES INEQUALITY
By Heather
Harmless'95
I was talking to one of
MoFO's editors today,
;and he told me about a
problem that he was
having: he could not find
a woman to write a "prosex" article for this edition of Mo YO. He asked
me if I could write an
article of this sort.
I thought about the
situation (and how he really needed an article
soon), but I could not
bring myself to write a
pro-sex article. I don't
have strong feelings
against premarital sex; I
just realized that if I or
any other woman on this
campus were to write an
article about this subject,
jve would be considered,
in modern slang, "sluts."

(Even if I wrote an article in which I
approved of two people truly in love with
each other who plan and take the necessary precautions and "make love,'? I Stills
would be regarded in this way.)
I also tried to predict how things Would
be after I wrote a pro-Sex article if I chose
to. Think how I would be known around
campus! Think about how my name would
be defamed on''the Row." Imagine the
phone calls that I would get at odd hours Of
the night: "Heyv I read your article in
MoYO. Do you want to get together....?"
AIM can say is I am annoyed by this
obvious double standard. If any man on
this campus chose to write an article of this
type, no one would really take notice. But
if a woman wrote that same article, most
people would look at her a little bit differently. Why? It isn't that the women of this
campus aren't having sex, and it isn't that
the women of this campus don't talk about
having sex. So why can't one of them
write an article about it? Ah, to put oneself
in print for everyone to see and read, that
is the problem. It seems that people can
talk and talk, but when asked to record or
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print what they say, they are silent.
So why is it necessary for the wpmen
of Denison to hide their sexuality, While
the men on campus seem to take quite a
bit of pride in their own? Men seem to
have a contest to see how many women
they can screw around with during their
Denison career, but any women that
screws around with even just a fewmen
is designated "easy."
Who gives Women these terrible labels? That is one part that I don't
understand in this eternal debate. It
seems to me that those who are most
critical of sexually active women are
other women—most men don't really
seem to mind women with liberated
sexual views, If women would allow
themselves to be more open with their
sexuality, then maybe this everlasting
debate would finally be resolved.
Maybe then^ men and women could
understand each other a little bit better.
Maybe, just maybe, wonien could take
one more step towards complete equality. At least it is one step in the right
direction. •

ear Mom and Dad
I want to warn you
that this letter may be
shocking, and I do not
want you to be
ashamed of me, but
here it goes. . . .
First, I would like to apologize that it
has taken me so long to explain to you
what happened my first couple of weeks
at school my freshman year. I know how
proud of me you are—you've never failed
to remind me of that in every call and in
every letter you have sent to me. That is
why it has been so difficult for me to be
honest and to tell you that two years ago
I was raped.
It was not while I was walking home
alone in the dark or down a shady alley in
Columbus. It was by one of my friends
who lived in the same dorm. You have
always told me I was much too trusting.
... I should have listened.
I was in another dorm at a party with
a lot of my friends, listening to music and
drinking—yes, I drank to much. I could
never get away with it in high school, so,
while enjoying my new freedom, I had
no idea of my tolerance.
Although all my friends were having
fun at the party, I decided to come home
early. I had Philip [my high school
sweetheart] in mind, and everyone else
seemed to be flirting with their new

It was not
while I was
walking home
alone in the
dark or down a
shady alley in
Columbus.
It was by one of
my friends
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crushes. I was very drunk and didn't
want to deal with the couples that were
forming.
I came home and ran into one of my
new guy friends, and he asked if I had
had fun. I replied enthusiastically that I
had an awesome time, but that I was very
drunk and was ready for bed. (He had
been in my room the night before—I
thought he was cute—but I made sure I
told him about my boyfriend just as
every freshman girl had the first couple
of months of school.)
I stumbled upstairs, put on my nightshirt and put my hair in a ponytail—I
can't even remember if I washed my face
or not. The next thing I remember I was
awakened by my "friend" on top of me in
his boxers. My roommate was out of
town for the weekend, and I was alone. I
don't know why I didn't lock the door. I
don't know why he was in my room. I
don't know why I didn't scream. I remember squirming and asking him to
leave. I wanted him to stop kissing me,
to get off of me and to leave. I blacked
out.
The next morning I woke up rather
early. I had a pounding headache, and I
was sore between my legs. My whole
evening ran through my head like a movie
on fast forward. I checked my underwear, and there was blood. Then I remembered: he had been in my room. I

reached for the phone and woke Philip
with my call. He knew with just a few
words what had happened to me as I
started to cry. I told him not to tell
anyone, or I would be mad at him forever.
I had never heard someone so angry in
my life—he wanted to come to Denison
and kill the guy that had raped me. I
made him swear to secrecy, and I cried
some more.
Neither one of us knew what to do.
Philip insisted that I go get checked out
by a doctor. Mom and Dad, you would
have been so proud of him and the way
he supported me. He
wanted me to call you
two, but I was so
ashamed. We hung
up the phone, and I
went to the showers to
get the dirty feeling
off of me.
I returned to bed,
wet hair and all, and
cried myself to sleep.
You both called that
afternoon; I convinced
you that I had had fun
the night before and
that I was doing
homework for the next
day. I lied; I had not
moved from my bed.
I was much too sore to
walk to the cafeteria,
nor did I have the appetite to eat.
I talked to Philip
again when he called
to check on me. He
was so disappointed I
hadn't told my S.A. or
anyone of authority. I
insisted that I was
feeling much better
and not to worry. No
sooner had we hung
up the phone did it ring
again. It was a woman I had never heard
of before. She explained she was from
Denison's Women's Resource Center,
and she had heard about what had happened to me the night before. It turns out
Philip told his father, and he had gotten
in touch with Denison. At first I was
furious and refused to talk with her.
After some thought I realized how much
I needed some help. The woman insisted
I come in and see her in the morning.
She was very helpful and arranged for

me to get a ride to Harmed Parenthood to
get examined. I was so scared. I had
never been to the gynecologist before—
I never thought this would be the reason
for me to go. (On a brighter note, I
checked out fine, and no physical damage had been done.)
The woman, however, urged me to
press charges, but I refused to over and
over again. Although I was hurt and
angry inside, I did not want anyone to
know, nor did I want him to get in trouble.
I thought he was a friend, and I guess I
gave him the benefit of the doubt that he

anyone else. The woman in the Women's
Resource Center, I believe, was somewhat disappointed that I did not pursue
pressing charges. But I did not want to
start my four-year career at Denison with
a reputation. Now being older and realizing that this happens way too many
times, I would probably act in a different
way.
I realize not everyone is as lucky as I
was in my situation. I had a boyfriend
who was truly my best friend and with
whom I could be honest. Philip cared
enough to confide in his father. I am also

I did not
want to start
my four-year
career at
Denison
with a
reputation
was a nice person. A few of my friends
know about this, and none of them can
understand why I eventually forgave him
and his actions. Some days I ask myself
why I forgave this bastard. Trust me—
I don't understand why either.
I gave him credit because he offered
to go to Harmed Parenthood with me and
to pay for the examination. Yet, I know
in my heart that what he did was wrong
and that probably he should not be forgiven. I pray he has not done this to
M o Y O • F E B R U A R Y 1 992

thankful his father took the initiative to
get in touch with Denison to help me—
just a scared freshman.
P.S. (to Denison Women) The experiences I have heard from other women
compel me to encourage any female who
has been taken advantage of sexually to
talk to someone who has been trained as
a rape advocate counselor. I hope my
story has reached someone and helped
her to realize it's not her fault and to get
counseling. X

WHEN EBONY & IVORY CONSUMMATE:

INTERRACIAL SEX
By Kim Cockrell '95

et's talk about sex
baby; let's talk about
you and me. Wait...
what happens when
that sexual discourse,
or intercourse (if you
will), ceases to fall
into the guidelines of traditional Eurocentric ideas? The girl next door is not
dating the all-American guy. Is this tainted
love even more tainted when ebony and
ivory begin to consummate that
perfect harmony? I want to talk
about black-on-white, white-onblack interracial sex as it appears on Denison' s campus today. We all know it goes on, but
its usually kept in the closet Sex
by itself is a hard topic to address
sensibly on college campuses
where young virile bodies ache
to fulfill their deepest desires.
But what happens when you
throw the monkey-wrench of interracial sex into the mechanics
of life? What is this fascination
with "jungle fever"?
Before we can even jump into
why interracial sex happens, I
want to know why people are so
afraid to talk about it? And saying, 'Yeah, sure it doesn't bother
me" is not talking about it. Neither whites nor blacks want to be
exposed. Blacks are busy protecting their pride, while whites
are busy looking politically correct. Rarely does either take a
chance on telling how it really
feels. Are you afraid or disgusted? If you are either, is it the
system or the idea of the relationship? On the other hand,
you have people who have been
involved in these relationships
and are unwilling to talk because
either they are ashamed or they feel that
the system is against them, generalizing
their relationships into some sort of rebellious experimental stage that will soon

V

pass. However, they still will not talk.
How will society ever change its opinion about something, when they do not
understand the factors, or even worse,
they have begun to believe the stereotypes? In order for the community to
understand the situation, the community
must open the lines of communication on
all sides. I have to learn to respect or
accept another person's fears or disgust;
as well, he must respect or accept mine.
Many people feel that these relationships go on because people want to experi-

ment with the taboos that have evolved
throughout history: ideas like black men
have brute strength and larger penises;
white men are more sensual and treat their
M o Y O • F E B R U A R Y 1992

women with greater respect; white women
are more likely to have oral sex or to
dabble in experimentation; or that black
women are exotic sexual beasts that may
offer some sort of barbaric, spiritual
awareness. Many of us know that through
our own experiences or through hearing a
friend's that these are not necessarily true.
In fact, more than not, they are completely
false. Nevertheless, there are still those
people who are willing to go find out if the
taboos work. It is these kinds of misconceptions that make interracial sex dangerous. It puts a lot of expectations
into the idea of fantasy, and it
greatly reduces the importance
of intercourse. Consequently,
each race is reduced to something less than human. And I am
sorry to say that it is usually the
women who suffer the most from
the perpetuation of these stereotypes.
Furthermore, the person to get
the absolute least respect in the
stereotypical, interracial onenight stand is the black woman.
Compare how often you see a
black woman out with a white
man in public to how often you
see a black man with a white
woman. Or how many white
guys admit to an interracial affair compared to black guys? As
one black woman said, many
white guys feel that the black
woman is good enough to stick
his dick into but not good enough
to talk to the day after. However,
some people say that it is not
because that one guy does not
respect her, it is because his peers,
other white males, will not respect him, while many black men
respect their brothers for affairs.
Black men are proud and white
men are ashamed. I hear people
say that this is not true, but at this
school I would bet on these predictions
nine out of ten times.
However, that is just sex. What happens when this sex turns into a interracial

relationship. Many people feel that women
and minorities have been conditioned to
be more understanding than men in general. Therefore, they are more likely to be
accepting of change. Perhaps this is why
white women and black men are able to
have relationships more frequently. But
just because some people are willing to
have relationships does not mean the
motivation behind them is right There are
stereotypes that exist there, too: that the
person is just doing it to rebel against his or
her parents; that black people find white
people more attractive; or that blacks are
aspiring to completely assimilate to white
life. White people find black people more
sensual and sexual and wish to emerge
themselves in that spirituality. Stereotypes like these have evolved from decades upon decades of prejudices that hold
whites over blacks. Whites were beautiful
and blacks were barbaric. People must be
careful not to reduce anyone's relationships to these stereotypes because they are
false and most situations are different.
So now there are people out there thinking that this does not apply to them either
because they are not interested in having
an interracial relationship or they feel they
are "color-blind" and they only see people

Blacks are busy
protecting their
pride, while
whites are busy
looking
politically
correct
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for their inner beauty not the outer color. If
you are one of the first, I think you should
stand by your convictions because no one
should get involved in something that they
do not want. But be sure that your reasons
do not border on racism, and do not criticize your friends for what they like. If you
are "color-blind," do not be tricked into
thinking "color-blindness" helps because,
yes, in order to have a successful relationship each person must respect the other
person's inner beauty. Part of what makes
me beautiful is my heritage and my history, and that is represented in my skin just
as it is represented in yours. We must learn
to appreciate color—not dismiss it.
Furthermore, in that appreciation, we
must learn to respect or accept each others
history. So just as I have learned to respect
or accept John F. Kennedy and Ronald
Reagan, you must learn not only to respect
Martin Luther King, Jr. but accept Malcolm
X as well. If we begin to learn each other's
histories, we can start to eradicate the
taboos that exist. If people can look at
each other as people and not stereotypes,
we finally can begin to communicate. You
may not agree with what I say, but perhaps
you can respect or accept my position and
help me to do the same for you. X

STDs
By Dale N. Gerding, M.D.
Chief, Infectious Disease Section, VA
Medical Center, Minneapolis, Minn.
Professor, Department of Medical and
Laboratory Medicine/Pathology
University of Minn. Medical School

.*>
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HE STATE'S PERMISSION?
commitment, true, but so is any relationship you enter into. Two people can be
equally committed to one another without
My opinion — yes, the "benefit''of matrimony, Besides, most
I'm stressing that people enjoy sex, and as long as it's "safe
word ^- concerning pre- sex," where's the harm? I'm talking about
marital sex is really quite two consenting adults who decide together
an open one. I don't that having sex is the right thing for them
place a great deal of to do.
I realize that it sounds as if I see marimportance in a piece of
state-issued paper which riage as the greatest possible evil two
gives one "permission" people could enter into. That's not how I
to have sex. That's all a feel. In fact, I have nothing against marmarriage license is. As riage—1 just don't see it as a prerequisite
far as I'm concerned, if to having sex. Almost all of the people I
two people feel that they know who are currently involved in a
share an important bond, relationship consider sex as an enjoyable
why shouldn't they benefit of an already positive experience.
consummate that bond? For the most part, these are people in my
Just because you marry own age group who remain exclusively
someone certainly faithful to their partners. My three best
doesn't mean you love friends are all currently involved in mothat person any more nogamous relationships. The lengths of
than if you remained these relationships range from five months
single and monoga- to three years. All are sexually active with
mous. Marriage is a their chosen partners. Each couple is
By Christian
Perry '93

entirely committed to one another, and
each relationship is based upon mutual
trust, respect and love. I can think of
nothing more fitting than two people
who are so connected mentally becoming so close physically.
Another example that comes to mind
involves a couple in their fifties who
have lived together for the past twelve
years. They have never signed a marriage license or performed a wedding
ceremony, but as far as anyone who
knows them is concerned, and as far as
they themselves are concerned, their
commitment is as strong and binding
as one formed in a conventional marriage.
I believe strongly in each person
having and expressing his or her own
opinion. If you believe very strongly
in waiting until marriage to have sex, I
certainly respect that To me, however,
the way two people feel about each
other is far more important than how
other people view them or their relationship. •

exually transmitted
diseases (STDs) are so
named because their
spread from personto-person occurs primarily or exclusively
by way of sexual intercourse. They can be transmitted both
heterosexually (male-female) or
homosexually (male-male, female-female), and through genital-genital, genital-oral, and genital-rectal intercourse. In
the U.S., the rates of STDs increased
markedly with the "sexual revolution" of
the late 1960s and 1970s, declined somewhat in the early 1980s when concern over
spread of the human immunodeficiency
virus (HIV), or AIDS virus, led to safer
sexual practices among homosexual males.
Since the mid-1980s rates of STDs have
increased markedly, at least partly due to
increased trading of sex for drugs such as
marijuana, alcohol, crack, cocaine and
heroine. The peak age incidence of STDs
is 15-24 years with a trend toward highest
rates in 15-19- year-olds.
The risk of acquiring an STD is directly
related to the number of different sexual
partners and the frequency of sexual intercourse. Persons who abstain from sexual
intercourse have no risk of becoming in-

fected with an STD. Similarly, persons
who are monogamous (have had only a
single partner) and whose partner is monogamous, have no STD risk since neither
has ever had sex with anyone else. The
only exception is infection that a partner
might have gotten from a transfusion or
non-sterile needle, such as HIV. All other

The peak age
incidence of
STDs is 15-24
years, with a
trend toward
highest rates in
15- 19 year olds

a*

AT A GLANCE: COMMON SEXUALLY TRANSMUTED DISEASES
Disease
Gonorrhea
Syphilis
Chldmydia
Herpes vaginalis
HIV (AIDS)

Treatment
Yes
Yes
Yes
Yes
Yes

Cure
Yes
Yes
Yes
No
No

Complications
Sterility and tubal pregnancy, blood stream infection, arthritis, PID*
Mental and neurological deficits, heart abnormalities
Sterility, PID*
Recurring painful sores on the genitals
Repeated infections, cancers, mental deterioration, death

*PID-= pelvic Inflammatory disease, a painful lower abdominal Infection in women, often with abscesses In the
reproductive organs that can lead to later sterility or the need to surgically remove reproductive organs,
MoYO • F E B R U A R Y
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sexually active persons are at risk of STDs,
even if they have only one partner, if that
partner has or has had sex with someone
else. It is well known that determining
accurately the past sexual history of any
sexual partner is a dicey proposition, especially in the heat of passion where halftruths and blatant lies are commonplace.
Condoms when properly used markedly
decrease the transmission of STDs, but are
not 100 percent effective.
In the table are five examples of common STDs and their complications. Each
is deserving of special comments. Gonorrhea, caused by the bacteria Neisseria
gonorrhea, presents with a discharge (pus)
from the penis in males (drip) and burning
pain with urination. Females may be completely without symptoms, have a pus-like
vaginal discharge, or burning with urination. Some women develop a severe infection called pelvic inflammatory disease
(PID) with abdominal pain and fever which
resembles appendicitis. Gonorrhea can
lead to later problems with sterility even
after cure with antibiotics.
Syphilis is a disease caused by a spiralshaped bacteria It produces an ulcer (open
sore) with develops on the penis or scrotum in males and on the labia or in the
vagina in females. The sore is usually not
painful. If untreated, syphilis develops
into symptoms of fever and rash which
eventually disappear, but the organism
later can cause mental illness, paralysis,
loss of sensation and severe heart disease
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By N. Smith '95
been interested in the
male anatomy. The
first time I ever tried
to see a penis was in
kindergarten. I was
four. We had a bathroom in the classroom with a sign, "IN/
OUT." The problem was making sure you
switched the sign when you went in. Everyone was pretty good about that except
Richard. And Marissa and I found that out
pretty quickly.
During play time, Marissa went to use
that bathroom, but two seconds later, she
came flying back to me.
"Guess what, Carly!" she couldn't stop
laughing. "Guess what I saw?" She
wouldn't let me answer. "Richard! He
was peeing in the bathroom and forgot to
turn the sign!"
"Did you see IT?" I asked.
"Yeah," she encouraged me. "Go look!"
Still giggling, I walked nonchalantly
over to the bathroom, read the sign and
walked in. There was Richard, butt showing. But as soon as I opened the door,
Richard yelled, "HEY!", and Mrs. Ingman
said, "Carly, someone is in there."
I mumbled an apology and red faced,
walked back over to Marissa, who was
watching eagerly.
"You have all the fun." I whispered.
"Did you see it?" she asked.
The first time I actually saw a penis was
about a year after that. Timothy, the boy
across the street, had to use the bathroom,
and I went with him. He didn't say anything, just took it out, and peed. I watched
him aim, amazed.
But I don't really count that one. I
mean, I was five years old, and didn't
realize their full potential yet.
The next time I had contact with one
was with Hector, during my first year of
college. Just my luck, Hector had this
huge crush on me. He was tall and skinny,

with acne and huge, thick glasses. It was a
hot day one September afternoon, and I
needed to borrow a T-shirt. Hector happened to be following me around all day,
so I just asked him for one. He was
wearing these form-fitting shorts, and when
he handed me the shirt, he had this huge
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IT. But I didn't look. I was scared to death,
to tell you the truth. After our date I went
back to my dorm, washed my hands, and
found Marissa in our room.
"OH MY GOD I MUST REPENT I
NEED TO GO TO CHURCH I HATE
MYSELF I'M DIRTY YUCK." I screamed
when I walked in the door.
"What, what what!! Tell me everything, you did it didn't you? Finally! I've
been trying to get you laid for years! How
was it, I told you, it was good, wasn't it, did
you bleed, OH, for heaven's sake, what's
wrong?"
"I touched it. But I didn't look. Yuck."
"Oh God, that's it? That's it? And you
didn't even look? You need help."
Marissa, (even though she's my best
friend for life), I must admit, is a slut.
Well, not really. See, she loves every guy
she goes out with. And it's OK to do it if
you're in love, right? I don't know!
Being brought up with a strict religious
background has it's problems. Mom talked
to all of us at the same time about the birds,
bees, and God. "Us" is me at sixteen, my
brother, Jeff, at eighteen, and my sister,
Samantha, at nineteen. Mom figured since
we weren't married, we didn't need to
know. And she definitely told us things on
a need-to-know basis. But when she saw
Sam watching George Michael's video "I
Want Your Sex," she changed her mind.
Quick. Mom tried to put the fear of God
into us, saying not only did He know if we
ever committed that heinous act, but she
would know, too. She said you acted differently after the first time. Sam laughed at
that one. Since I thought Sam knew all, I
figured she was right.
One of my favorite moments in life was
shortly after that, when I learned that Jeff
had lost his virginity. One Saturday moming, Jeff was downstairs watching cartoons, and I was in his room searching for
something to wear. He hates when I enter
his room without prior permission, so when
the phone rang on his private line, I jumped
straight out of my skin and into the closet,

with the door slightly ajar. And just in
time, too, because at that exact moment, he
walked in and answered the phone. It was
David. Ahh, I remember David....
"What?" he answered, flipping himself
on the bed. I rolled my eyes.
"No sweat... yeah, seriously... Danielle
was easy, man. All I had to do was say the
right things, and boom! Mmmm, she was
good..." he had this silly smile on his face
as he went on and on about Danielle's
breasts, and Danielle's kiss, and, well, you
know.
This was my opportunity to experiment. I watched Jeff very carefully after
that day. He did get more cocky, bragging
to his friends, and acting like more of a jerk
than he already was. That's when I decided to cash in on my knowledge. I got
two hundred bucks off him.
Anyway, Gregg called me later the
night of the hand job, and asked me what
was wrong. I pretended ignorance.
"Nothing, sweetheart. Why would you
think so?" I asked sweetly.
"Well, you kinda left in a hurry earlier.
I don't know, are you afraid of sex or
something?"
Yes. "Oh, please, Gregg!" nervous
laughter. "I just had something to do, yeah."
"Were you ever raped?"
"No! Uh, could we talk about this later?'
I hung up the phone just as Marissa walked
in. She looked at me, chuckled, and turned
on the stereo. I groaned.
"What is the problem?" she asked.
That's what I'd like to know. I just
don't understand it.
A few weeks after that, I progressed in
what Marissa called my sex training. She
found it her responsibility to tell me all the
gory details of her sex life. This was after
she laughed for a week after finding out I
had no idea what a hand job was. Now, I
know all the details—what it is, how to do
it, when to do it, etc. And more. Fin telling
you, this girl could write an encyclopedia.
During my tutoring sessions, I saw my
first pornographic movie.

\s I've always
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'OH MY GOD
I MUST
REPENT
I NEED TO GO
TO CHURCH
I'M DIRTY
YUCK'
99
bulge that was hard to miss. I tried to stop
from staring, but he noticed. He turned
beet red. I thanked him quickly and left.
But throughout all my curiosities, when
it came time to actually see a real life hard
one without any clothes on, face to face,
was when my boyfriend Gregg asked me
to give him a hand job. I had no idea what
one was, believe it or not. He took my
hand, and before I knew it, I was touching
M o Y O • F E B R U A R Y 1992
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"Yuck." I exclaimed, eyes glued to the
television.
"That's your word for everything. Give
me a break."

M

That's when I
decided to
cash in on
my knowledge.
I got two
hundred bucks
off him
"Shut up, Marissa. Oooh. Never seen
that before. Oh, my lord, now that's big!"
My new-found knowledge, to my disappointment, did not overcome my fears.
Pain was one of them. So was embarrassment. I soon found out that those ideas
never enter your head when the time comes.
And when it did, it did.
Gregg's roommate was gone for the
weekend, so he took it upon himself to
decided that was the night I was going to
lose my virginity. After all the kissing
commenced, he began to unhook my bra.
Complete fear and panic seized me, and I

froze.
"You OK?" he whispered between
kisses. Even though I had this huge moral
dilemma whether I should go for it or not,
my body had decided.- Or rather, Gregg
helped my body decide. Out of all the
boyfriends I ever had (without Mom
knowing), Gregg was the only one that
knew exactly how to touch me to create
that special "shiver in my loins."
He took off his pants, and this time, I
looked. A www, isn't that cute! I thought
to myself, not wanting to make myself
look like a fool. He laid down next to me.
I explored. I'm sure you've seen one
before, but if you haven' t you should. His
penis was huge, and he was obviously
circumcised, which was good to know.
You get the idea. Germs, and everything?
Forget it. Leave it to me to think about
hygiene at this critical time.
At this point, I just said, "Fuck it," and
went ahead anyway. Mistake. Not to be
graphic or anything, but because I was
really tight, it didn' t work out. And my
fear of pain didn't help either.
"Wait, stop." I demanded. "Obviously,"
I continued, thoroughly humiliated. 'This
isn't working. You're too big or something. Let' s just lay here romantically."
The realization hit him. He' s kind of
slow sometimes. "You're a virgin, aren't
you?" he groaned.
The next night, I had no chance to say
no. The same scene happened, but before
I knew it, I wasn' t a virgin anymore. (Gregg
worked fast). And, to my amazement, it
felt good.
I wish I could just say that my moral
dilemma is solved, but I still feel guilty
every time I embark on this sexual adventure. The difference is, I just don't care
anymore. Marissa and Gregg created a
desire in me that is hard to ignore.
Gregg and I have been going at it now
just about everyday, sometimes twice. I've
done a lot more. I realize I have a great
ct'o

LISTEN FOLKS: You had better start writing, or else Chuck and Paul will begin to write editorials. You don't want that, do you?
—Love your snugly Bullsheet co-editors.
M o Y O • F E B R U A R Y 1992

•

. •

• '

.

,.-:

.

^ese
rea
he ||X riwy ^

'

i'ys'lh CiKrtr<H,

S

;

ig marriage

'•"Y-i'S^ "Flie aeti

,

,-

,

;,.;,

''•••":•

'

'••''

\,

•mmmmmmmmmmmmummmmmmmmmm

itiMteffl 101 iitiiiitiiiiii
Imaging
v** »" «ni am mm$m mm mm

VIDEO
•Production9

Special Events • Weddings • Commercials
Single- & Multi-Camera Productions

327 Union Street - Apt. E-14
Newark, Ohio 43055

A
Taste
of
Italy

autardt^winning
fettucini
aCfredo

neigfiBorfwodrestaurant

AND
By Trey Dunham '94

& Bar

606 W. Church Street, Newark
344-1121

Wally Spence
Producer • Director

Most be 21 and have I.D.

DENISON
BOOKSTORE
U N I V E R S I T Y

"Your Full-Service Campus Bookstore
Proudly owned and operated
by Denison University.

New and Used Textbooks
General Interest Books

Greeting Cards
Computer Software

Denison and Local Authors
Recent Arrivals

Reference Books

Magazines

New York Times Delivery

School Supplies

Special Events

The Denison Experience

Denison Apparel

Best Sellers

School Spirit Items

Special Orders
MoYO • F E B R U A R Y 1992

BIG REaD Accounts
VISA/MasterCard

SEX

little instruction book that He wrote just
for me, i.e. the Bible. (Now I realize that
not everyone who is going to read this will
agree with me on the inspiration of the
Bible, and I would be happy to share with
anyone how I came to my conclusions
about this subject, but for now let's stick to
my opinions on sex based on the preceding
premise.)
In what contexts is sex good, according
to the Bible? In Matthew, chapter 19,
verses four through six it says (and I'm
paraphrasing), "Haven't you heard that
the Creator made them male and female,
and for this reason will a man leave his
parents and be united with his wife. The
two will become one flesh, so that they are
no longer two, but one." Sex, as seen in
this passage, is a means created by God to
unite a man and a woman into a single
being.

ex is a subject that has
been at the focus of an
age-old debate—to do
or not to do. I do not
think that anyone
would disagree that
sex is permissible in
the context of marriage; however, upon
leaving this domain, the opinions vary
greatly.
When first approached
with the task of summarizing my beliefs as an
"abstainer" I thought,
"Man, why don'11 have
sex?" Believe me, it's
something I have thought
about for a long time, but
I keep coming back to the
same fundamental question: what is the
basic purpose of sex, aside from the obvious function of procreation? Is sex just a
means of fulfilling certain desires and
longing I have, or is there something else
toil?
I quickly arrived at the conclusion that
sex has to be about something more than
just an outlet for my pelvic urges. Get real,
my dog walks around the house and neighborhood humping everything in sight! I
would like to think that sex means a little
more to me than it does to good ol' Samson.
Why, then, is there sex? If I could
determine a purpose for it, then that could,
in turn, define why sex is important to me,
and my actions in response to all of that
would follow accordingly, I hope. I thought
about this question for a long time. Why
sex? Why sex? Bing! Why not ask the one
who created it? As a person with a personal relationship with God, I go to life's

As I sit here, I think about the woman
who will one day be my wife. I don't know
who she is right now, but I know that she
is probably going to college and is most
likely being confronted with many of the
choices I face here at Denison. I know
what the Bible has to say about sex: that it
is one way God joins a man and woman
together in marriage, and I also know that
I want to be able to give all of that to her
someday. I want her to know that my
commitment to her is not something which
I have tossed about lightly. Sex and my
body are intimate, sacred things that will
be saved for her. The way I see it is, if I
have sex with somebody who is not my
wife, then I am both stealing from her
husband-to-be, and I am cheating my wife,
whoever she may turn out to be.
For this reason I believe that sex outside of marriage cheapens that act, reducing it to a series of hedonistic groanings
(much like my dog), as well as robbing my
future spouse of the greatest gift I can give
her: my complete commitment, which
began before I ever laid eyes on her. I'm
not saying that I never have the urge to go
out and sow a few wild oats—I do, all the
time. I just know that God loves me, and
in his infinite wisdom and love, He has
determined that sex is something to be
shared between husband
and wife. It may be tough
now, but T m confident that
patience and perseverance
in bachelorhood will pay
off in the long run. X

Sex is about
more than
just an outlet
for my
pelvic urges
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STRAIGHT
TALK
OSEXUALITY

By Kevin Fore '94
ags are just sere wedup people who will
never be happy."
"Practicing homosexuals are opposed
to God's will and are
doomed to Hell."
"Gays are child molesters and should
not be allowed to teach in the classroom. "
Pretty strong statements, huh? But
they come from novels, advertisements,
TV, teachers, music, peers, parents and
even churches. With all of these sources
sending the same message that homosexuals are bad people I probably would
have believed them if it wasn't for one
thing—I am a homosexual.
I have know this about myself since I
was eleven. I didn't know the label for
it then, but I knew quite clearly that I was
attracted to boys in the way people said
I should be attracted to girls. I never
bought the messages our society sends
about homosexuals because I knew per-

I did not
wake up
one morning
and decide
it would be neat
to be attracted
to men
ff

sonally that I did not fit into them.
Even though I have always been happy
and comfortable with myself, it was not
until I was sixteen that I told anyone
about my sexual preference. This may
have been because I was afraid of having
the people I love reject me. Whatever
the reason, I never had the desire before
then to talk to anybody about this part of
myself. That was a long time ago, though,
and I no longer wish to expend the great
effort it takes to conceal such an integral
part of my being.
Some of you are probably thinking:
"Here we go again, another one of those
homosexuals who is going to try to force
us to look at his personal life!" I have
heard students say that they don't care if
someone is gay as long as they don't
have to hear about it. However, this is an
unfair expectation. You see, in order for
individuals not to hear or see issues
relating to homosexuality, homosexuals
must be constantly willing to censor
their words and even their personality.
This type of censorship makes it impossible to have sincere relationships be-

1 want to make it clear that I do not wish to be publicly known as the representative of all gay, lesbian
and bisexual people on campus (as has happened in years past with other students). Doing this would not
be fair to the varied gay, lesbian and bisexual individuals who have their own thoughts and opinions
independent of mine. It is my goal in writing this article for MoYO to examine some of the blatantly ignorant
myths about homosexuals which our society accepts as fact, to illustrate how too many Denison students
use this ignorance as an excuse to belittle and oppress homosexuals at Denison, and to propose a few things
we as students and friendscan do to correct this situation. •
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cause it forces individuals to hide a fundamental part of themselves. In turn this
creates a situation where one feels loved
for who they pretend to be rather than for
who they truly are. Unfair as it may be,
many homosexuals at Denison feel this
self-censorship is their only option to be
accepted by their family, peers and
others.
an you imagine what it would
feel like if some of the most
important relationships in your
life could be destroyed by revealing who
you truly are? As I'm writing this I am
dealing with the personal pain of recently having told my parents about my
sexuality. At this point they have told
me that they love me, but that I cannot be
a part of their lives if I choose a homosexual lifestyle. Their feelings may
change with time, but I am not certain of
that. I chose to accept this possibility
rather than to live a lie for my parents.
Understanding the awfully painful situations homosexuals are thrown into may
help you challenge some of the myths
about homosexuals that create these
situations.
Because I am gay, people automatically assume certain things about me.
These assumptions tend to be irrational
and supported by little evidence, and yet
they are often accepted as fact. For
example, there exists an idea that homosexuals are either child molesters or want
to convert children to homosexuality
and therefore should not be allowed
around children. This is perhaps one of
the most hurtful myths for me since I
love kids so much and would never think
of such a horrible act as molesting a
child. Likewise, I have no desire to
convert children to homosexuality, and
doubt that that is even possible. People
think of homosexuals as harmful to children because when the few such cases
do occur, the media focuses on the fact
that a homosexual was involved. Since
people tend to think of homosexuals in a
generalized manner anyway, they easily
believe that the behavior of one represents the behavior of all. Even though
they are based upon next to nothing, I
(like many other open gays, lesbians and
bisexuals) will certainly have to deal
with these terrible prejudices if I ever
want to adopt children or become a
teacher.
Another assumption people make

C

about homosexuality in general is that it
is isolated to a specific sexual act, and as
such it should only be discussed in private. However, being gay has influenced my ideas on romance, politics,
church, marriage, friendships, family,

are just as diverse a group of people as
are heterosexuals. Some of the gay
people I know include a Denison fraternity member, a Harvard professor, a
Georgetown law student, doctors, artists, Christians, liberals, conservatives,
teenagers and older people. My point is
that every homosexual is an individual
with different talents and interests, and
that it is silly to think we all fit into
simplistic stereotypes.
One final assumption people often
make about me as a gay man is that I
have made a decision to deny my natural
sexuality and could have the feelings of
a heterosexual if I wanted to. Let me say
that I did not wake up one morning and
decide it would be neat to be attracted to
men. I did decide, however, to recognize my feelings rather than to deny and
repress them. So, it seems to me that the
real choice homosexuals have is either
to accept who they are and go against
what a majority considers appropriate,
or to deny who they are and try to shape
their lives to make those around them
happy.
ost of the research I have come
across has said much the same
thing. In fact, much modern
research is looking as far back as fetal
brain development in tracing the origins
of sexual orientation. And, despite all of
the claims, there has not been one documented case of a long-term "cure" for
homosexuality. The cure most frequently
cited seems to be refraining from homosexual acts; but abstinence has no effect
on the individual's thoughts or sexual
desires (Taken from Blumefield and
Raymond, Looking at Gay and Lesbian
Life 1989, p. 147). Thus, many people
expect gays, lesbians and bisexuals to
deny their true feelings and pretend to be
heterosexual or not sexual at all.
It should not be surprising that many
students have been influenced by these
and other common beliefs by the time
they come to Denison. In fact, some
students have probably already accepted
them as fact and wish to hear no more
about the matter. It is perfectly acceptable among students to make hurtful
jokes about homosexuals, while this is
not the case with any other minority
group. Our campus prides itself on
being culturally diverse, and yet, most
students make fun of Gay Awareness
Week and assert peer pressure to pre-

I did decide,
however,
to recognize
my feelings
rather than
to deny and M
repress them
careers and various other subjects. With
all of these specific interests and concerns there is definitely a unique gay
culture which goes far beyond sex.
Therefore, homosexuals are different
from heterosexuals not just because of
the type of sex they engage in, but also
because of the unique concerns which
result from being gay, lesbian or bisexual
in our largely homophobic environment.
Along with the belief that homosexuality is only a sexual act, there is also the
belief that all homosexuals fit into clearly
recognizable stereotypes. More specifically, people often think homosexuals
are easily seen because they have many
traits of the opposite gender. A gay male
may have a lisp, walk with a swank and
be a fashion designer. A lesbian may
wear leather, lift weights, and work on
cars. While it is true that a few homosexuals (as well as some heterosexuals)
fit into these stereotypes, homosexuals
M o Y O • F E B R U A R Y 1 992

vent their friends from openly supporting it. People who don't know about my
sexual preference have even told me to
my face that homosexuals are sick and
perverted. While these sweeping generalizations and derogatory comments
seem to be acceptable at Denison, students don't seem to think it is acceptable
for homosexuals to speak up for themselves. This is seen in remarks such as
"It is fine if you are but just do not tell me
about it." However, at an institution
where the pursuit of truth and knowledge
should be one of the ultimate goals for
students, desire for silence and ignorance
on any subject is not acceptable.
Many researchers agree that at least
five to 10 percent of every society consists of non-heterosexual individuals.
Following this logic, between 25 and 50
gay, lesbian or bisexual students matriculate at Denison each year. If there
are this many homosexual students at
Denison, why don't they stand up against
such blatant discrimination? At our age
many of us are still struggling with our
own sexual identity. This is not surprising considering all of the negative and

It is*more
than likely that
you have
some friends
at Denison
who are
homosexual

ignorant feedback we receive from the
media, peers, church, families and others. Those who are more sure of their
sexuality are often afraid of being open
and honest because it means risking rejection by their peers. Risking rejection
is something very few college students
like to do. Because Denison is so small,
when a few people know about your
sexual preference, rumors spread. The
negative stigma Denison students attach
to homosexuality is of course the main
reason students would not want to be
known as "that homosexual" before they
even have a chance to be known as "that
humanitarian " or "that football player."
Whether you know it or not, it is
more than likely that you have some
friends at Denison who are homosexual.
As friends, we should be willing to listen
to each other and be more sensitive to
words and jokes which can hurt. If we
truly wish to be a campus proud of its
diversity, we cannot continue to shun
homosexuals as we do. We must recognize, rather, that such a group of people
does exist on our campus, and we ought
to try to be less blind to their concerns. X
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does it affect one's sexual response?
Popular beliefs support that drinking alcohol makes people more sexually uninhibited, interested in sex and sexually aggressive.
hi general, experimental research conducted on the effects of alcohol on sexual
arousal is limited— particularly so for
women. Many studies have shown, however, that drinking itself has little effect on
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By Nancy Sherman,
Counselor/ Substance Abuse
Prevention Coordinator
t's Saturday night, and
you are a healthy, 19year-old male college
student sitting around
with some buddies
pounding Old Millys
when all of a sudden it
happens—the Swedish Bikini Team repels
down the side of the residence hall and
right into your room! This must be heaven
you think—it's like in a commercial! The
leader of the team singles you out and
pushes everyone else out of the room. She
starts to undress you and then, with a
single flick of the wrist, her bikini drops to
the floor. She gently pushes you back onto
the bed, starts to kiss you, and then...
nothing.
If we pay any attention to the alcohol
industry's advertising, we find that, particularly for those commercials targeted at
younger people, there is a strong connection between alcohol and sex. The message is clear: alcohol makes you feel, look
and act sexier. What is the real relationship between alcohol and sex? Does alcohol indeed make one feel sexier? How

With a single
flick of the
wrist, her
bikini drops
to the floor
behavior, while the belief that one has
consumed alcohol does affect behavior. It
seems that although alcohol does have
active pharmacological properties, the direction that changes in sexual behavior
will take is determined not by these properties, but by circumstances and beliefs
about alcohol's effects. In one study on
men, increased amounts of alcohol were
related to "decreased tumescence, increased latency to orgasm and subjective
reports of decreased arousal and orgasmic
pleasure and intensity, particularly at higher
blood alcohol levels" (Malatesta et al.,
1979)— hence the anti-climactic ending to
our Swedish Bikini Team story!
Like men, the available studies show
that for women, increased blood alcohol
levels are associated with depressed orMoYO • F E B R U A R Y 1992
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gasmic response, including less intensity
of orgasm and difficulty attaining orgasm.
Unlike men, however, women's subjective reports of arousal are related positively
to increased blood alcohol levels, while
the belief that alcohol has been consumed
has no effect on arousal. One explanation
of this phenomenon is that women may
experience the physiological effects of
alcohol as sexual arousal —we may feel
'hotter,"but we're not!
Alcohol is classified as a sedative-hypnotic drug which along with other sedative-hypnotics such as barbiturates have
properties that inhibit sexual responses,
i.e. sedation and sleep. As alcohol is
absorbed into the bloodstream, the higher
order brain functions are affected first.
These are functions such as judgment and
inhibition. With depressed higher-order
brain functioning, alcohol might become
dangerous to sexuality. When our judgment is affected we are at a much higher
risk for making poor decisions. Decisions
about with whom to have sex, practicing
"safe" sex, using birth control and avoiding unsafe situations can have life-threatening consequences. In a 1990 survey of
Denison students, within the previous year
25 percent had either been taken advantage
of sexually or had taken advantage of
another sexually due to drinking or drug
use.
Prolonged, heavy use of alcohol can
damage the reproductive systems of both
men and women. Extensive research has
shown that even moderate amounts of
alcohol can seriously damage an unborn
fetus. The evidence seems to be against
the notion that somehow the use of alcohol
will be a positive force in sexuality, even
though sex seems to be the number one
advertising ploy used by the alcohol industry. As more and better research of the
effects of alcohol on sex is conducted, we
may see the following warning on alcoholic beverages: 'Warning: the use of alcohol may be harmful to your sex life"! X
References: Leigh, B. "Venus Gets in My Thinking:
Drinking and Female Sexuality in the Age of AIDS."
Journal of Substance Abuse 2 (1990): 129-145.
Maletesta et al. "Alcohol's Effects on the OrgasmicEjaculatory Response in Human Males." Journal of
Sex Research 15(1979): 101-107.

TALL, BLOND AND

BEAUTIFUL

By Christoffer Wetterqvist
of Uppsala, Sweden
n this campus, Sweden is probably best
known for its Saabs,
Volvos and Absolut
Vodka. Swedish girls
have also earned a
special reputation
abroad during the last few decades for
being more open minded in their attitudes
towards sex. Even the ugliest Swedish girl
gets a line of at least three Italian boys after
her in southern Europe—the blond hair is
enough to attract. Even if this special
reputation might have been well-founded
during the '70s, it nowadays needs a modification. I will try to give you one.
Before the mid-'60s, the typical Swede
was like the Englishman—formal and
strict. Then came maoism, feminism and
other alternatives posed to traditional values. Attitudes about sex changed dramatically, at least among people prominent in
cultural life and debate. Some, but not
many, lived in multi-family colonies and
had sex with different partners. Sex just
for friendship was not uncommon, and
one-night stands were accepted by some .
.. or at least they occurred. The famous,

O

While the
American guy
has to boink his
girl in the back
of a Buick,
the Swede can
enjoy all of the
comforts of
home
promiscuous Swedish girls made their
entrance.
One difference between Sweden and
the U.S. during this period is that probably
more people altered their behavior in Sweden. Being extremely secularized, very
few cared for religious arguments. Currently less than four percent of the population attend church services regularly, and
even fewer of the youth. High school
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students who believe in God are often
unwilling to admit it to their friends—they
fear they may be considered stupid.
However, the pendulum has swung back
halfway to more "normal" sexual behavior. What happened during the '70s was
an overreaction—maybe necessary for
overthrowing older values, but not satisfactory in the long run. Even if it was nice
to sleep with your friends partner, it was
not equally nice to have your partner in
bed with your friend. Those who had
enjoyed freedom began to feel the bitter
taste of responsibility. AIDS, even if still
rare in Sweden, has also begun to play a
role in this process.
Sex is your own business in Sweden. I
have never heard of any parents trying to
stop the premarital sex of their children.
Mentioning U.S. parents' concerns about
their children and sex to a Swedish student
would probably only make him confused—
or make him laugh. He would simply not
understand the arguments, since a literal
interpretation of the Bible is rare. Implementing 2000 year old rules which do not
seem natural, on probably the most modernized society in the world, is nothing
most Swedes would even think about.
While the American guy has to boink his
girl in the back of a Buick, the Swede can
enjoy all the comforts of his own bedroom—preferably when his parents are
away from home, but not necessarily. Very
few do not have sex before marriage, and
those who do not are not forced to their
decision by their parents.
When sex isn't something forbidden, it
loses some of its exaggerated attraction
and is de-mystified. One might imagine
the Swedish student as being very promiscuous; however, the Denison student visiting Sweden will probably be disappointed. Swedes are usually selective, and
the average of sexual partners per year at
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AIDS
By Sheryn Moore
Chair of the
Denison AIDS Task Force

LLEGE

carriers has unsafe sex with one student?
You don't have to be a math major to
figure out the probability (or repercussions) of these students having sex with
them.
Currently, 10 million people worldwide are infected with the HIV virus. The
World Health Organization estimates that
by the year 2000, this number will soar to
forty million. Contrary to the stigma of
AIDS as an homosexual disease, heterosexual activity is becoming the predominate mode of transmission. In fact, up to
70 percent of HIV transmission is through
heterosexual activity.
Pursuant to a recent article in The
Journal of the American Medical Association, AIDS in women is rapidly increasing. A staggering 52 percent of AIDS
cases in adolescent females is due to heterosexual transmission. What do these

statistics say about our society and our
behavior? For women, influences such as
advertisements and movies suggest that
women are to be sexually available to men
at all times. Yet, both men and women are
discourage by these sources to practice
safe sex because it is not romantic for
them. Safe sex means taking the spontaneity out of sex, as well as making a conscious decision about sex. On Denison's
campus, it seems that unsafe sex occurs
most frequently in situations where spontaneity is prevalent.
How do statistics and increased knowledge about HIV affect our sexual behavior? In a study evaluating the effectiveness of a semester course on AIDS offered
at a Midwestern university, the results
were surprising. In a two-credit hour
semester course, a significant relationship
was found between increased knowledge,
changed attitudes and safer sexual behavior. However, past studies have shown
that simply showing videos, which increase knowledge about HIV and AIDS,
does not effectively change sexual behavior among college students.
Therefore, would it be a reasonable
assumption that sexually active Denison
students, who are well informed abut the
HIV virus (including it's development
and paths of transmission), probably do
not practice safe sex? Are they simply
ignorant if they are informed, yet do
not change their behavior? Or are
Denison students confused by conflicting messages thrown at them
by society?
You are smart, so... act smart. If
you know the facts, then change
your behavior. If you don't know
how HIV is transmitted, then
find out now. Do you want me
to pick up the phone for you? If
you think, "It can't happen to
me," then it will. AIDS does
not discriminate by age, race,
ethnicity, class or gender. X

\ a friend told yo

he or she tested HIV
positive, what would
you do? An unlikely
situation, you think?
Well, think about this:
theoretically, four
current Denison students could carry the
HIV virus. According to a recent article in
The Journal of Health Education, one in
500 college students is HIV positive.
Nationwide, this figure translates into
as many as 35,000 infected college
students.
Most students have the facts
about HIV transmission, yet fail
to change their sexual behavior.
What does it take for you to be
critical of your behavior? For
some people, Magic Johnson's
announcement of having tested HIV
positive resurrected the AIDS issue.
Since this revelation, free and
anonymous testing centers, such as
the Health Department in Licking
County, have received a surge of inquiries. The fact that major superstars have
tested HIV positive, or have already died
from AIDS, may have no effect on you.
You are young. You have your whole life
ahead of you, right? Or, do you? What
happens when each of four potential HIV

To ma ke an appointment
tor an HJV test call:
The Newark City

Health Department at
349-6680
'

'

•

:
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The Ohio AIDS hotline at
1-800-332-AiDS
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BURNOUT
AND THE

GooD FIGH!
M

By Lisa Ransdell,
Director of Affirmative Action
and Women's Programs
y involvement in the
anti-rape movement
dates from 1977 when
I completed training
to be a crisis line
counselor for Women
Against Rape in Columbus. It was my sophomore year at
Ohio State and I was flush with the passion
of a new-found feminist consciousness.
Always the pragmatist, I quickly wanted
to do something to help women. It never
occurred to me at the time to question why
my activism took that particular direction.
I now believe the reason for that choice

Recent national
surveys
document an
extremely
alarming
incidence of
sexual abuse on
college
campuses
MoYO • F E B R U A R Y
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is that I was and am a rape survivor. The
assault on me happened on a summer day
when I was 5 or 6 years old. I had gone as
I often did to play outside with two children who were close to me in age. On that
day their older brother, a high school senior, trapped me in a shed in their yard,
held a two-by-four with nails sticking out
of it over my head and forced me to take
his penis in my mouth. I don't remember
how long the assault went on or how I
eventually got away. I never told anyone
what happened to me until many years
later, and I didn't identify it as rape for
years after that.
The years I spent working for Women
Against Rape are among the most challenging and exciting times of my life. As
a feminist organization WAR went well
beyond providing survivor services to the
central Ohio area. It was an organization
committed to social change, an active part
of the radical feminist wing of the women's
movement which identified the high incidence of violence against women as an
outgrowth and instrument of sexist oppression. Along with similar groups in
communities across the country WAR also
educated the public about sexual violence,
worked with the police department to help
them improve their procedures, operated a
court watch project to document the outcome of criminal proceedings, sponsored
self-defense training and whistle alert
campaigns and published articles, some of
which were theoretical analyses of the
causes and effects of sexual violence.
I lasted one year on the crisis line
before I "burned out." To those working in

the movement against sexual violence,
this phrase is understood to refer to the
point at which what one hears on a daily
basis becomes too much to bear. My
breaking point came one night when I
went as a part of a two-person support
team to a local hospital to meet a woman
who had been raped in her apartment. She
was the victim of an infamous multiple
rapist who terrorized women in Columbus
during the late 1970s. A respected local
physician, he broke into the homes of
women who lived alone and choked them
into unconsciousness. He would then revive and sexually abuse them, sometimes
for hours. He raped over 100 women
before he was caught. While we were
waiting for the examination/evidence
collection to be completed, the emergency
room nurse asked if we would talk with
another woman who was there. She had
been gang-raped and beaten by three men
who kidnapped her as she exited a bar.
That was it for me as a crisis counselor,
although I remained active in the organization for a few more years and chaired the
speaker's bureau for a time.
When I began in my present position in
Women's Programs at Denison I assumed
responsibility for coordinating our rape
prevention programs, survivor services and
policies, actively resuming my personal
and political commitment to combat sexual
violence and empower the victims of sexual
violence. Upon occasion the familiar feelings of exhaustion and despair that I associate with burnout return, only now they
are related with the lack of change I've
seen in attitudes and behavior during the
intervening years.
Recent national surveys document an
extremely alarming incidence of sexual
abuse on college campuses. One nationwide survey of public and private institutions found that 1 in 6 women had been
victimized by rape or attempted rape. In
the same study 1 in 15 male students
admitted forcing a female student to have
sex against her will. Myths about rape and
other forms of sexual assault persist, hi a
recent survey of undergraduates at the
University of Miami there were high levels of agreement with the following antiquated ideas: that women provoke rape by
their actions and behavior, that it is women
who are responsible for their own sexual
victimization, and that the degree of the
victim's resistance should be the major
factor in determining whether rape occurred. Most damaging of all, many studies document a continuing belief that acquaintance rape—the most prevalent and
most underreported variety of campus

and
g
in a social revolution? '^ •^;:^
Men can do two important
things: first, they can absolutely
respect the right of women to
make decisions about their bodies and their sexuality at all times,
no matter what the circumstances. Secondly, men can play
an extremely valuable role by
promoting respect -for women
among their male peers. By
c haileng i ng sexist an da tjusive
attitudes in others, men affirm
their sup port for women's a utondmy and alter the climate
which promotes the high rate of
sexual assault.
;
Advising women is a trickier
business, since many of the commonly proposed strategies would
severely restrict their freedom
and mobility. Such suggestions
can either lead to d subtle form

of victim-blaming ("do this, and
don't do that, and you'll be
safe'"} or can end up reinforcing
the dynamic which is at the heart
of rape and sexuu! < tss iult, which:
is a dependence on others .if of'
p rotec tio n. W ome n ca n vastly
increase their own personal
safety by behaving assertively
and communicating clearly, by
learning and practicing self-defense techniques and; by maintaining maximum control over
their environment (e.g. by regulating n if *ii t :oi isi is >, \< >n of alcohol and other drugs, leaving
situations that don't "feel right,"
e tc,), ; Fi ha I ly •.. w bme n\ an eneoufage social change by demanding nothing less than re; speetful, egalitarian behavior
from men. —L.R, •

A d voc
Sarah Blampfecl '93; 587-9078
Kirsten Bogner '92, 587-9014
Elizabeth Clark '93; (off campus)
Allison Kelly '93, (off campus)
Marion Kent'94, Box 1004, Homestead
Betty Lovelace, Multicultural Affairs, ext. 6605, 587-0106
Anne Mulligan'92, 587-9489
Joari Novak, Religion Departrnent, • ext. 6205,344^7995
Maria Palsson' 93; (off campus)
Jeff Pollard, Counseling and Health Services, ext. 6647, 476-5040
Lisa Ransdell, Women's Programs/Gdordinqtdr of
Advocate Counselors, exf. 6366, 366-7098
Ldura Rempert'94, 587-9432
Lyn Robertson, Education Department, ext, 6681, 587-2488
Bhavani Sttardman, Soc/Anthro Department* ext; 6646, 587-6646
Catherine Spaeth, Art Department, ext. 6596, 587-4884
Theresa Tiedman'94, 587-9664
Annette Van Dyke, Women's Studies, ext. 6536, 345-3868
If you have been sexually assaulted or harassed, Advocate
Counselors are available to help you sort out your options. Advocates are trained to provide crisis intervention, emotional support
and legal and medical Information. Conversations with Advocates
are totally confidential, and there is no pressure for you to follow a
particular course of action. •
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sexual assault—is not "real rape," but
merely the outcome of disputed romantic
encounters.
Despite the fact that Denison's programs, policies, procedures and security
measures exceed those of most private
colleges (and many public ones), rape and
other forms of sexual assault continue on
this and every college campus because of
the persistence of outmoded ways of
thinking and behaving. These patterns
persist because women's social status has
improved little, if at all, since feminists
first identified the relationship between
male dominance and high levels of sexual
abuse toward women. They persist because our culture continues to objectify
women and glamorize acts of sexual aggression and continues to have a callous
attitude towards victims. They persist
because of the double standards employed
by the criminal, civil and campus judicial
systems women turn to for justice. For
those who fight against sexual violence in
such an atmosphere, the danger of burnout
persists as well. And yet to the extent that
we address the root causes of rape rather
than merely its aftermath, we fight the
good fight, creating the possibility of social change and the empowerment of
women and men to relate in healthy and
productive ways. X

homosexual intercourse. The rate of HIV
disease in men and women who inject
drugs is very high. Almost all AIDS
transmission in Africa and Asia is through
sexual intercourse between males and females, often through prostitution. Both
male-to-female and female-to-male spread
occurs. HTV is spread more easily if another
STD such as gonorrhea, chlamydia, or
syphilis is also present. There are usually
no symptoms when HIV is first acquired,
therefore people can be infected and transmit the disease to others without realizing
that they are infected. Symptoms of infection (AIDS) may not develop for many
years. There is no cure, and the disease is
fatal, but medication helps to control
symptoms and prolong life.
If you have symptoms of an STD or are
a high risk (multiple sexual partners), seek
medical advice from your physician, health
service or STD clinic. Treatment, prevention and modification of behavior can

SEX IN SWEDEN
(coxttxa.e'Ct'firom pa./** 22j

my university is only 1.5 according to one
survey. Part of the reason for this, I guess,
is that Swedish students are more mature
in general. Having free education, we get
loans and grants from the state to cover
room and board. Thus we are independent
from our parents and also responsible for
our own finances. The Swedish student is
(co«£f«a.e,o( ' fir-ot
an adult, even if he does not always behave
like one.
if not treated with antibiotics.
Given this perspective, I suspect that at
Chlamydia infection produces a symp- least a part of promiscuity at Denison is
tom called non-gonococcal urethritis influenced by a need to revolt against
(NGU) which is burning with urination conservative parents. This is understandthat is not due to gonorrhea. In women it able. Vive la revolution! The negative
is a cause of PID and eventual sterility. aspects, though, are diseases and the fact
Women are often infected with chlamy- that people often feel bad when treated
dia, but have no symptoms. As a result merely as pieces of flesh.
they often do not get treated and may later
Yet, it is not unusual for Swedish stubecome sterile because of ongoing infec- dents to have one-night stands, but this is
tion.
definitely more common among those who
Herpes vaginalis is a viral infection do not have a relationship for the moment.
caused by a virus very similar to the herpes But not many have it regularly, and it is
virus that causes cold sores and fever blis- often considered somewhat dirty. A oneters on the lips. This infection can be night stand is more like an accident. Even
severe when it first appears, causing pain- if nobody condemns it, a reputation as a
ful blisters on the genitals that last for a Don Juan is not merely something flatterweek to 10 days. These can recur at ing. Most students consider occasional
intervals of a month or more for life. sex inferior to sex in a relationship. Doing
Treatment is effective in controlling a lot of things (unspecified) not including
symptoms but does not cure the infection. actual intercourse is common, though, esHIV virus (AIDS) is most frequently pecially under the influence of alcohol.
transmitted by heterosexual intercourse.
Most common is sex in a relationship
It can also be transmitted by sharing non- which has lasted for a while. In a way, I
sterile needles, blood transfusions, and think that this is the best way to handle

GERDING: STDs
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sexuality. Sex and aggression have always been problematic for Man and will
not be easier in the future. Fear of it has
resulted in rigorous rules, and our weakness has sometimes caused promiscuity.
In Sweden, the pendulum has stopped in
the middle. Most importantly, we do not
make our decisions pressured by the influence of any authority anymore. The
"Swedish Viking" still deserves a less
flattering reputation when it comes to alcohol, but I think that Swedish youth deal
with sexuality in a fairly good way. X

FICTION: NYMPHO
imagination, too. Did you know there is
more than one position? We've done just
about everything except anal sex (now,
that would really hurt. And, of course, I
have my standards !) and the use of plastic.
Oh, I wouldn't call myself a slut, it is a
monogamous relationship, and of course,
we practice safe sex. And I'm not pregnant. Yet.
This is how I see it. Your genes give
you all these characteristics, your likes,
dislikes, personality, etc. Right? Well, I
figure sexual desire is inborn too. And
luckily, (or unluckily, who knows?), I was
born with enough sexual libido to last me
three lifetimes. Call me a nympho. So
what. Carpe diem is what I say. At least
I'm having fun. X
The editors of MoYO reserve the
right to edit the language, punctuation or length of any contributed article. We never have and never will
edit a writer's Ideas.
Speaking of ideas, those expressed
In this publication are not necessarily
those of Denison University, its administrators. Its trustees. Its faculty, its
staff, its students, the staff of this
magazine or those appearing in the
photographs. They dre, however, the
opinions of the waiter who had to
clean up George Bush's mess at diner
in Tokyo.
For advertising rates or any other
information about this magazine,
please call John Boyden at 614/5879375 or write:
MoYO, Denison University,
Slayter Box 351
Granville, OH 43023
All advertisements created by
MoYO become the property of
MoYO and may not be reproduced, in part or in whole, without
consent.
Reproduction in part or in whole
without permission is prohibited.

Honey, is if true what f h e v \y about mice with big
ears?

^

. . . you're a bonehead.
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A lot of campus rapes start here.
Whenever there's drinking or drugs, things can get out of hand.
So it's no surprise that many campus rapes involve alcohol.
But you should know that under any circumstances, sex without
the other person's consent is considered rape. A felony, punishable
by prison. And drinking is no excuse.
That's why, when you party, it's good to know what your limits are.
You see, a little sobering thought now can save you from a big
problem later.
©1990 Rape Treatment Center, Santa Monica Hospital.

Need information, support or referral to a confidential advocate because of
suspected assault or harassment? Call 587-6366.

